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ON THE ELECTORAL COLLEGE CAMPUS. 


CHAIRMAN SAM OF THE BOARD OF TRUSTEES.— Why, hello, Bryan! I thought you graduated back in ’96. 
BryYAN.— No; I was conditioned that year in Free Silver. 

‘*Well, you went out in 1900, surely.” 

‘*Nope; that year [ was conditioned in Imperialism.” 

‘*Gee whiz! Well, what are you doing here now ?”’ 

**I’m taking a special course in Government Ownership and the Initiative and Referendum.” 
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«What Fools These /Nortals Be!” 


Mr. Bryan remarks that while Mr. Roosevelt has indorsed several 
Democratic measures he has not carried them so far as the 
Democrats would have carried them. ‘That may be one explanation 
of Mr. Roosevelt’s popularity. 
“@ 
Tue Presipent of the Atchison Railroad likened Mr. Roosevelt's 
Indianapolis speech to a piece of breakfast bacon —a streak of 
fat and a streak of lean. Now, all of Mr. Roosevelt's speeches are 
similarly stratified. At Connellsville, Pa., he handed out another por- 
tion of breakfast bacon, declaring that he had mighty little use for 
the eight-hour man with a sixteen-hour wife. Our admirable Presi- 
dent, when he writes 


Ler rie summer nuisance be of good cheer. His occupation is by no 
means gone. If the worst comes, he will still be free to ask, “Is 

it cold enough for you?” 

= 

THe yvounGc-women of St. Petersburg, Russia, complain that only 
pretty girls can get a job in the general post office, others being 
turned down, for instance, as “old maid, tall and bony,” or “she 
looks to be over thirty.” ‘The young women of New Haven, Conn., 
openly charge that teachers with pretty faces and good figures who 
can smile and make much of the visiting supervisors and principals 
are sure of a raise, while the less favored ones have to be satisfied 
if they don’t lose their 





messages or delivers 
speeches, always has 
in mind an idead audi- 
ence of two — Mr. and 
Mrs. Jack Spratt. ‘To 
one he offers lean, to 
tother fat, assured 
that betwixt them 
both they will lick 
the platter clean. 
‘Ne 

RicHarp CROKER 

denies the report 
that he will become a 
naturalized British sub- 
ject and enter Parlia- 
ment. “I have no in 
tention to ever enter 
politics,” says the Tam- 
many chieftain emeri- 
tus. Evidently the 
dough bag is still full. 








“| NAVE very little fear 
of the competition of 
pauper labor.” 
-Theodore Roosevelt. 
Why, then, a ship 
subsidy ? 
“g 
“\Wuen THE Kaiser 
is detained any- 
where longer than he 
expected,” says a Ber- 
lin cable, “he always 
telephones to the Em- 
press that he won’t be 
home till late.” Which 
shows that the rank is 
but the guinea’s stamp, 
and King and com- 





“2. /t- GLACKENS 





places. Itis along way 
from St. Petersburg to 
New Haven, but man 
is much the same, 
wherever found. 


‘< 


A PHILADELPHIA 

church will shortly 
establish a roof garden 
in order to draw the 
summer throng. Plain 
vaudeville, however, is 
no longer a sufficient 
attraction, and the 
trustees should be so 
informed. © Since the 
Madison Square affair, 
no roof garden can be 
an entire success unless 
it numbers among its 
star features a first- 
class shooting act. 

= 

SENATOR BEVERIDGE 

and Mr. Bryan are 
conducting a joint de- 
bate in the pages of the 
Reader magazine, but 
no little Peterkins arises 
to ask what it’s all 
about, and nobody 
seems to care. ‘The 
editor of the Reader 
might try offering a 
prize of a year’s sub- 
scription to any reader 
reading the Beveridge- 
Bryan gab-duel. 

















moner are the same clay. 
That “Don’t wait dinner” 
gag is as old as Eden. 


HIS “ARRIVAL AT 


(Drawn by Puck’s special artist, miles from the spot.) 


Think of cutting down 
spruce trees to make 
paper on which to print 
such a thing! 
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A HENPECKED HAUNTER. 


THE Wipow (recently bereaved ).— Henry, what do you mean by 
this outrageous reappearance ? 
The LATE MR. SATTON (77 unearthly tones ).— Jane, 1 shall come 


back every night, if necessary, till you let me have the last word 


BALLADE OF THE RECEPTION. 


FAR MF, how de you do! 
Ive longed to see you so. 
Why, what a pretty blue! 
It’s new I’m certain No? 
My dresses afways show: 
But you you've such a way 
A bit of lace—a bow 


(Yes, such a pleasant dav’) 


That Smith woman! Well, who Dear Mrs Smith, it’s you! 
Invited her here? Oh, Ilere I've looked high and low 


Indeed! You like her, too ? lo find someone I knew . 


But she’s so common, though; A song! Ilow beastly slow! 
Yes, really quite de frop, And May! — voice like a crow . 
And then the neighbors say I loved that last one, May, 


(of course these stories grow It seemed so apropos 


(Yes, such a pleasant day ') (Ves, such a pleasant day!) 
ENVOY 
No, really, I must go; 
I'd simply love to stay, 
But — ‘best of friends”? —you know — 
(Yes, such a pleasant day !) 
TToratio Winslow 


THE KICK EVERLASTING. 


| following editorial comment will appear in the Avening Post 
on June 15, 2107: 

The collision between the two air vessels of the Universe 
. Transportation Company in the third division of the Milky Way last 
‘Tuesday affords one more depressing and discouraging proof of the 
utter demoralization of the service between New York and Mars. 
If this latest instance of gross carelessness goes unpunished by 
the Mars-Mundane Joint Utilities Commission that body will de- 
serve speedy extinction. Already the disgraceful conditions on the 
welkin lines up from New York have attracted the attention of other 
worlds. Our latest despatches from the Court of Jupiter bring 
the information that ‘Theodore the Eight, Emperor of the Eight 


Planets, has 
to act as arg 


; Ap hésgatriers and the public. 
monarch giefusé NOT oF AE: kewbiy bis ignorance 
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once a Cae i 
This journal has more tT! Oe. | 
the opinion that the men who have gaine 
control of the welkin lines are deplorably 
unfit for their high positions and ought to 
be deposed. But the question arises: Who 
would replace them? ‘The profession ol 
erial navigation is rotten to the core; the 
maintenance of way engineers have not even 
succeeded in keeping the main course clear 
of stray flocks of stars —a task that the veri 
est tyro in astronomy should be able to per 
form. The vessels often travel eighteen 
hundred or two thousand miles an hour, in 
open violation of the inter-planetary agree 
ment upon a maximum speed of fifteen hun 
dred. ‘The Universe ‘Transportation Com 
pany and the other public service corpora 
tions are not forced to abide by the terms of THE CHOIR INVISIBLE. 
the agreement because all the planets suffer from 
the plight of corrupt gang rule, with the earth, as 
usual, in a worse condition than any of the rest. ‘The fact 
is, apparently, that we cannot hope for an improvement but 
must endure to the end of time the inexcusable and criminal 
negligence of those who are supposed to be public servants 
All of this goes to establish the truth that none of the planets, 
least of all our own, has been able to boast of a single honest man 
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CHILDREN OF THE SMART SET. 
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“Madame, your victims are avenged! ! am not a sucker, 
but Week-End Willie, the Bridge Whist Wonder!” 


——E . ee 


















MR. VAN ALINGHAM’S JAMES. 


[ie was settling his possessions in the room at the 
end of the hall and Mr. Van Alingham, the popular 
author, was in the seventh heaven of happiness. He had 
just engaged for himself a James. 
For seven years Mr. Van A. had written novels which 
swarmed with scions of wealth, and to each scion was his 
particular menial-—his valet—his man James. 
And_ now for the first time the author of 
“A Quest for a Crown” and “The 
Lady Alicia” was personally to. step 
into the sphere of life inhabited by his 
heroes, 
Four applicants had wished to 
valet for Mr. Van Alingham but he 
had compromised on a large, intelligent 
and apparently obsequious person named 
Peterson. — Probably he was influenced 
in this by the fact that the sturdy Nor- 
wegian’s given name was James. Mr. 
Van Alingham had always planned to 
have his first valet named James and as 
the other three were respectively Wesley, 
Ebenezer and Horace no choice was pos- 
sible. So James had been engaged and 
was even now at the end of the hall while 
the society novelist sat there dreaming. 

Mr. Van A. was not exactly decided as yet as to 
his plan of action with James. On looking over society 
novels you will notice that there are three general ways of 
treating valets. ‘There is the Mildly Considerate — adopted 
by old family lawyers and approaching the Condescending 
Friendly as exhibited in the hero's aged parents. ‘Then 
comes the Cold and Haughty, much favored by villains 
who employ this style toward almost everybody except the 
heroine. But the crowning method is the Brutal and 


Thoughtless — patronized by all bluff young heroes —as wit- 


ness the “ Quest for a Crown”: 


* Cecil Berrisley flung himself into the room tired and weather 


worn from the hunt. 


**James!’ he called sharply. ‘Pack up my trunk and im- 


mediately.’ 


“The man bowed obsequiously and tried to speak, but 


PUCK 


Cecil silenced him with an oath and hurried out into the corridor.” 
All of Mr. Van A.’s heroes used the B. and ‘T. method, even 


the suave Lord Lurleigh in “‘The Lady Alicia.” 


His lordship was bending over the fireplace when James 


entered. 
“<*Did you ring, sir?’ 


“*No, damn you!’ snapped his lordship, in a manner which 
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AT THE SUMMER SHOW. 


A LITTLE LAUGHING-Gas May IJkL_p You 10 ENJoY THE PERFORMANCE, 
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THE GODDESS OF PEACE. 
ACCORDING YO THE KAISER. 


betrayed his state of mind. ‘The man turned to go. ‘Here,’ said 
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Lord Lurleigh, tossing a gold piece at his feet. ‘Find out for me 
where the Lady Alicia dines.’’ 


’ 


After turning it all over in his mind Mr. Van Aling 
ham decided to put the Brutal and ‘Thoughtless 
method into use at once. He pressed the button 
communicating with James’s room and waited. 

‘There was no response. 

He waited a full minute and pressed it again. 

Still no answer. 

Mr. Van Alingham made two more futile attempts, 
meanwhile growing more and more angry, so that 
when five minutes later James appeared at the door 
the author was in a mood eminently fitting the 
Brutal and Thoughtless procedure. 

“James,” he thundered, thumping his fist on the 
table, “what kept you so long?” 

“ Ay tank ay ban shaving,” said the stolid menial, 
his Norwegian features settling themselves in firmer 
lines. 

“Damn you, James,” began Mr. Van Alingham 
in his best Brutal and ‘Thoughtless style when the 
valet broke in on him. 

“Vat ban dat—vat ban dat ?” queried the son 
of the North Land. 

“Damn you, James, I said,” repeated Mr. Van 
Alingham, weakly. 

* And who yo’ tank yo’ ban talking to van yo’ talk 
like dat?” queried the valet, advancing a step and 
doubling a large knotty fist in the classic Van Aling- 


ham countenance. 


* Come, my good man,” said the celebrated litera- 
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— “ |’ I had my way,” snarled Farmer Bentover, “I wouldn't 

merely fine them ding-blistered plutocrats that are bullying 

and hectoring and oppressing the public ; I'd imprison ’em, not in 

penitentiaries or dark dungeons, but in hideous cozy-corners filled 

with sofa-pillers, and especially these ere new-fangled leather ones, 
confound ’em!” 


A SURE ENOUGH ONE. 
I1loGan.—I had to dispose av th’ autty- 
| mobile I give me son Terry. 
= “a . go YY % Pe DoRGAN.— Shure, it wor only wan av 





thim har-rmliss toy wans? 

HoGan.— I thought so; but afther 
it killed two cats an’ wan dog an’ broke 
a leg, an ar-rm an’ a nose, I concluded 
it wor a baby grand tourin’-car-r. 





THE ADVANTAGE, 


¥ hipe Optimist.— Surely it is worth something to a 
man to live in a country where he dare call his 
soul his own. 

‘THE Prssimist.— Well, yes, I suppose he can 
get more for it, when he comes to sell it. 


ere where it takes more than about so 
much muck-raking to bring the good, the beau- 

tiful and the true to the surface, we usually deem it 
better morals to content ourselves with the gC ody goody, 


the pretty and the conventional, and to the general these 
answer quite as well. 


THE CONGENIAL ORCHARD. 


Mrs. COHENSTEIN.— Vot iss it, Popper? Vot 










makes you look so happy? 

Mr. COHENSTEIN.—Sh-h-h!  T haf just been 
talking to der gardner, und he tells me dot our peach 
grop dis year vill be a total failure. 


teur in Lord Lurleigh’s best style, “enough of 
this. Devil take me if I stand your impu- 
dence a minute longer. You blasted idiot, 
you're discharged.” 

As to what happened next it is difficult 
to get a connected version. ‘The waiter who 
carried Mr. Van A.’s meals to his room for 
the ensuing two weeks says that one eye was 
of a rich plum color and the nose was 
smothered in a plaster cast. From which it 
would appear that though Lord) Lurleigh 
could play fisticuffs with three blustering 
ruffians and Cecil Berrisley was more than 
a match for a dozen hired cut-throats Mr. 
Van Alingham personally did not share 
this ability with his heroes. 

However that may be, the publishers 
state that Mr. Van A.’s next novel will con- 
tain but one valet from cover to cover and 
that unhappy individual will be thrown 
over the cliff by the hero in Chapter 
Twenty- Three. Horatio Winslow 
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WHY THEY DON'T SPEAK. 
Bus SALESLADY (disguising her pleasure ). 

What do you think, Mayme? A gentle- 
man friend o’ mine sent my photo to that newspaper 
that’s running the beauty contest! Didn't he have the 
nerve, though ? 


Ww 


we 


re 


FOR USE AT OYSTER BAY. 


SECOND SALESLADY.— And the worst of it is them SoME CHAIRS LATELY DELIVERED BY THE BiG Svick Furntrure Co., oF GRAND 
practical jokers never apologize. Rapips, MIcu. 


NO. lives to eat, any more, and only a few obscure cranks eat to 
live. Most everybody eats to show off. 
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DISPOSSESSED. 


WHEN THE MORTGAGE ON 


A GREAT LOSS. 

HE last time I went over to Lobstockville to 
visit my second-cousin, Austin Ake, and his 
family,” a bit grimly remarked the Old 
Codger, “I was for part of the way con- 
siderably infested by a fellow traveler that 
I wisht afterwards I had taken the trouble 
to learn more about. He was a scanty 
looking man, stooped by the weight of a 
great ambition and a tall, pickle-shaped 
brow that might have been seen running 
a good ways up into his hat, who, after 
viewing me o’er in a longing sort of way 
for quite a spell, finally sidled over into 


- my seat in the car, and, after appropriate 


preliminaries, infornied me in an awed whisper 





can that he was a candidate for the legislature. I 
ae didn’t feel warranted in denying it, b’cuz all sorts of 


things run in some families, and, encouraged by my lack 
of resistance, he ingenuously proceeded that he had at great labor 
prepared the draft of a bill which he confidently expected to intro- 
duce soon after taking his seat, if so be he had a seat to take. He 
‘peared real earnest about it; in fact, he was still referring to it when 
I last laid my eyes on him. 

“He informed me, as near as I can now recall, that the bill 
provided that any person subject to its provisions, or whenever such 
person was a corporation, any director or officer thereof, or any 
receiver, trustee, lessee, agent or person acting for or employed by 
such corporation, who alone, or with any other company, person, 
individual or party, should do, or cause to be done, or should suffer 
or permit to be done or suffered, any act, matter or thing in this bill 
prohibited or declared to be unlawful, or who should aid or abet, or 


tHE AUTO Is FORECLOSED. 


aid in abetting, or abet in aiding therein, or should omit or fail to do 
any act, matter or thing in this act required to be done, or should 
cause or suffer or permit any act, matter or thing so directed or re- 
quired by this act to be done, not to be done, or should aid or abet 
any such omission or failure ——” 

“Tt was a spell after dark when we landed at Lobstockville, and 
as we went down the aisle of the car and descended the steps the 
poor fellow kept hold of my sleeve, and added, sorter appealingly: 

“¢Or shall be guilty of any infraction of this act, or shall aid 
or abet therein : 

“And then Second-Cousin Austin grabbed me—and it was 
about the first time in his life that he’d ever evidenced such over- 
whelming cordiality toward me—(he needed the money, I after- 
wards found out; but that’s neither here nor there)—and_ the 
poor, confiding statesman dragged himself off through the dark- 
ness, and so I heard no more, — I later learned that after he had 
retired to his room in the hotel he was overheard to add something 
that sounded like: ‘-——or shall by any trick, scheme or device—’ 
and so on and on, a little like the River Oregon. 

* Well, I got to thinking it over in the night, and next morning 
I went up to the hotel to learn more about the great bill, but was 
met by the sad news that my fellow-traveler had carefully folded up 
his, irousers while he was muttering about aiding in abetting and 
suffering to suffer, put them between the sheets and hung himself on 
the bedpost, doubtless absentmindedly mistaking himself for his pants. 
And so I have never yet been able to determine what special object 
his bill was aimed at, and I consider it pretty unfortunate, too, in a 
way, for whichever particular Octopus it was that he had his eye on, 
I feel sure that it had a very narrow escape from having its tail most 
grandly burnt; and gracious knows some such radical treatment 
could hardly come amiss, no matter where it happened to hit.” 


Tom P. Morgan 


a question that is a facer for the knockers is: What would the junk 
man do if tt were not for contemporaneous literature? 
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GOOD JUDGMENT. 


— 


‘ 


husband, does he, Mrs. Katt ? 


Mrs. Karr.—No; the ones that looked like Am were all 


drowned. 


“READING MAKETH A FULL 


Gilbert K. Chesterton. 














And never feel the least bit queer. 


But give me Dickens, and, I vow, 


Old Omar underneath the Bough, 


With loaf of bread and jug of wine— — And after I have finished ‘* Jude” 


i am, to put it mildly, stewed. “ & BEAUTY of de Scripters am in deir incipi 
LD) ency, impressively remarked good old Par 

son Bagster, in the course of a recent Sabbath 
morning’s sermon. ‘When yo’ finds 

a text dat ’pears convoluted and 


His head was clearer far than mine. 


A line or so of Goethe's * laust”’ 


Is quite enough to get me soused; 
And reading Ieine’s ‘ Lorelei” 


I have a wild desire to buy. 


A little tale of Guy de Maup 
Has just the same effect as dope; 
While BalZ7ic’s ‘*Comedie Humaine ”’ 


Gives me gyration of the brain. 


And as for Gilbert Chesterton, 
Ilis essays generate a ‘‘ bun.” 
W hoso by Gilbert K. is tickled 


Is paradoxically pickled. fs Bs 


VISHNU UP TO DATE. 


|" was the terrible car of Juggernaut. 
Suddenly a man was seen to hurl himself 
between the ponderous wheels. 


ed 


‘“Pamn that carburetor!” he muttered. 


| r is true the public conscience has to be waked 
up pretty often, but what of that? Young and 
lusty and growing things are bound to be sleepy. 
It is the wornout and senile that stay awake. 





ifKE cellared wine, the printed page 
More powerful becomes with age; 


And reading certain books, I’ve found, 


Will leave me sober as a judge; 


I read ‘‘the novel of the year,” 


A page or two of Hardy's ‘*’Tess”’ 





That watch you’ve just relieved me of was in my 
wife’s family for seventy-five years and she forced 
me to lug it around 


MODESTY PERSONIFIED. 
Dae Cup Woman.-— You have no mind of your 


own, you microbe! You're merely one of 
those persons who think they think! 

Onty Her 
dear; —I often fancy that I imagine I only sus 


MAN.” 


There is more intoxication in some books than in a bottle of wine.— 


pect I think! 


Will set my top-piece spinning round. 


AN INDUSTRIOUS LITTERATEUR. 


A late romance by Edith Fudge 


authors. 


BooKSELLER,— Who do you mean ? 


NEWSCADS 


Brings on a pleasant giddiness, 


CAUTIONED. of 


SLYSOKE (introducing friend 
to his private closet). Now, 
mind! Not a breath of this 


before my wife! 


our fully illustrated article on ‘What 
We have Done’?” 


are Doing’ ?” 
are Going to Do’ ?” 


expect for ten cents ?” 


QUITE DESIRABLE, 

™ Hoip-Urp Mam (as he takes large watch 
from victim's pocket). 

thinkin’ I’m a real undesirable citizen, eh? 

ONE OF HER OLD BEAUX.— Your child doesn't favor your ‘THe Vicrim 


I want the « omplete works of that 


N' WSCADS. 
man that’s edited so many of the standard 


ELUCIDATING IT. 


WHAT, INDEED? 


UBSCRIBER (40 editor of the All Yours magazine j.— 
Your last number was mighty poor. ‘There wasn’t 


anything in it. 


Eprror.— Nothing in it! That's a surprising 


statement. I suppose you saw the acvertise 
ments —and, by the way, A// Yours is the 
only magazine to-day giving its readers 
three hundred odd pages of pure 
advertising matter, every month. 


so] hope so.” 
“Well and didn’t you read 


“Ves.” 
“And the one on ‘What We 


“Ves,” 


“And the one on ‘What We 


“Ves, What else?” 
“What else? What do you 


I suppose = y¢ yu’re 


Nothing of the sort, old man! 


HUSBAND. You flatter me, 


That feller, De Luxy. 


devolved dess put yo’ focus to 
it wid de eye of simple faith, and, 
lo, behold, it opens out befo’ yo’ 
like de unfoldin’ of yo’ hand! 
‘Take de commandment, ‘Put not 
new cloth into old garments’; what 
do dat signify? Muh friends, don’t 
turn and twist dat promulgation, uh- 
lookin’ forsome deep, sonorous mean- 
in’ in it, but dess "ply sense to it 
‘ply sense, and what do we find? De fact dat a 
hole will last longer dan a patch, 0’ cou’se! — Dat’s 


what we finds! 


CONSISTENCY. 


sd E RESPECTFULLY but firmly ask a pardon for 


Willie Slaughter, now languishing in prison 


for the murder of his father,” said the spokeslady 


the gang of earnest and double-chinned women 


who had invaded the private office of the: chief 
executive of the state, “on the grounds tliat the 
poor, misguided young man, utterly friendless and 
deserted by all save us, is an orphan.” 











BE STYLISH. 


By using a little inge 
nuity, a woman 
provide herself witha 
stunning new 
hat at small cost 


may 


. shape 
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THE SWORD OF T. 


Wuo Is tHE Hero WITH THE STRENGCT 


THE PUCK PRESS 








OF THEODORE. 


HE STRENGTH To Draw It Out? 
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BRUCE AND THE SPIDER. 
ie ought to be familiar with the story of Robert Bruce ” Le 


and the spider, as no Fourth Reader is complete ED Ys 


without it. You know that the king, weary and dis 
couraged, having taken refuge in a rude cabin where 
they were not fastidious about cobwebs watched the 

efforts of a spider to reach the ceil 


) ing. Six times it failed and Bruce 
- tried again and succeeded. And 
1 then Bruce took heart of hope 

' 


and thought the attempt would 
ke Pe be abandoned but the plucky 
4 spider planned the movements 
which ultimately led to Ban- 
nockburn. 






~ It is a good thing that 
he told this story to all his 
friends and acquaintances, 


— often regardless of the fact 
S 
=~ TA tRicted 4 I 
i — ffs that he had inflicted it on i} 
N¢ -R SUFFERER them before. For that.is iff] 

) : ] > > , ‘ : Wy i/// 
ANOTHER SUFFES how it got into the Fourth NY Hd | 
Pik Cav.—What’s the trouble, Reader, to inspire with 

Sport ? renewed Courage many a 
Pik Pur (scratching briskly).- man in public and private life 
Undesirable citizens! who had begun to feel that his burden 


was too hard to bear. 

It is said that the Hon. William J. Bryan carries a Fourth 
Reader and reads the story of Bruce and the spider and reflects that 
the spider had seven chances while, up to date, he has had only two. 

It is believed that many a great contemporary statesman, striv- 
ing to regulate the trusts in a manner that will be satisfactory to them 
and to everybody else, finds comfort and consolation in the well 
known anecdote. ‘I'rue, such a man may feel that no spider was 
ever up against such a problem as he has on his hands, but, even if 
he should not succeed in curbing the iniquitous trusts, yet if his 
efforts should result in his election to office by a substantial plurality, 
his labors will not have been entirely in vain, And many a police 
commissioner, we may readily believe, after fruitless attempts to 
purify the police, has thought of the spider and concluded to try an- 
other shake-up. 

It is true that perseverance is not always crowned with such 
complete triumph as in the case of this renowned spider. ‘To take 
another natural history object lesson, let us consider for a moment 
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BEYOND THE DECREE. 
SHE (on the wedding Lrip).—My love for you is abiding, 
When we are divorced, I shall never marry again! 


the tragedy of the Kilkenny cats. In the matter of perseverance 
these famous warriors could give any spider — especially any mere 
Scotch spider—cards and spades. It is true that perseverance did, 
in their case, overcome obstacles. May be the result was quite satis- 
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factory to both parties. We cannot tell 
positively, because their feelings, after 
the battle, were not in a condition to be 
analyzed. ‘There is sufficient doubt on 
the subject to justify the compilers of 
school-books in withholding from youth- 
ful students this glorious but melancholy 
episode in natural history. 

Nevertheless, perseverance is a great 
thing and it is fully entitled to its place in 
the Fourth Reader. — Perhaps, in order to 
accomplish the best results it should be 
one-sided as in the case of the spider. 
Where there are equal and very large 
quantities of it on both sides, the history 
of the Kilkenny cats is apt to repeat itself. 

Wim. Le. McKenna. 


NATURAL DEDUCTION. 
—— BARNES.— I see that in the new 
version of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” there 
are no bloodhounds. 

Mac Boorn Rantincron.—Aha! I 
knew it wouldn't be long before Ziliza 
would be chased over the ice by a sixty- 
horsepower touring car! 


DIVIDED RESPONSIBILITY. 
M* GRAMERCy.— She seems to have 
more leisure since she obtained her 
divorce. 
Mrs. Park.— Naturally. She has to 
take care of her children only six months in 


the year now. 
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EVERY MAN 


THE HALL OF FAME. 





P to the Portal of Fame, one day, 
An ink-stained Pilgrim wandered; 
With many a halt on the thorn-strewn way, 


And many a doubt deep pondered ; 





For somehow he seemed to have missed the mark 





In the earthly strive for glory, 
And the laurel prospect looked mighty dark 


For such a luckless story. 


Yet he hoped there might be a vacant place, 
In a corner obscure and hidden, 
Which an outstripped one in the immortal race 


Might pre-empt, howe’er unbidden 


But the Keeper sat at the outer gate— 
A stern judge and unrelenting 
And none might squeeze by that bar of Fate 


Save on his free consenting. 


So the Pilgrim handed his record in 


And waited in silence breathless, 











For it seemed so little on which to pin 


His hope of a fame-niche deathless. 


“Guess you must have mislaid a page,” 
Mused the Keeper; ‘‘for this is contrary 
To the dole of your ilk; in this best-selling age 


Vhey don’t stoop to mere things literary. 


**Not an historical novel is here on the list, 
Nor a tale on the Klondike so frightful; 
And the socialist stunt you also have missed, 


With its colonies mixed up and strifeful; 


“And IT can’t find a hint that you ever ran 
lor office or high public station 
Just to rescue your poor downtrod fellow-man 


From the fires of political damnation 


‘‘Not a single reform has dripped from your pen; 
No scandal has been of its making 
Alas! 


ven up to the act of mu k-raking.”’ 


not aline to suggest thateyou've been 


The Pilgrim low bowed his head in shame: 
The dream of his long toiling vanished, 
As he wearily turned from the Portal of Fame 


loward the place whence the hopeless are banished 


Oo” silver lining to 








lO HIS TASTE. 


But the Keeper fell on his neck in his joy; 
Then led him straight through the Portal: 
**There’s nothing too good for you here, dear boy! 
‘Take the front niche among the Immortal.’ 
W. L. Lockwood, 


ENCROACHING. 
| pen E.prror, Seems to me 
getting mighty particular, 
AssIsTaNnT.— ‘They are P 
' 


MAGAZINE Epiror.— Yes; here’s one who insists on having his 
poem run next to pure advertising matter 


our verse contributors aré 





A COMING 


ATTRACTION. 


BUILDER (showing his friend throuch),—\t e latest thing 
modern improvement i phonogra vitl ery flat 


most of our clouds is only plated. 














The Permanent 
Adjustment 


of the 





Gives True Time 
for a Lifetime 


It is positive, exact and never- 
failing—this marvel of science is 
described in aninteresting way in 
the handsome watch book “‘ The 
Flight of Time,” illustrated here. 


Send for this Book 





It will tell you how to get a 
correct watch at a correct price. 
We'll see that you get it. 


Rockford Watch Co. 
Rockford, Il, 
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Most Comfortably Equipped. 
Radium Sulphur Mud Baths 


POSTYEN, Hungary 














Her Occupation GONE. 

SHe,—This paper says that glass 
mirrors were known in A. D. 23, but 
the art of making them was lost and 
not recovered until 1300, in Venice. 

Hre.—My! This world must have 
been a dreary place for women between 
those dates. — Yonkers Statesman. 


AN ALIEN EVER. 

“Why are you opposed to the 
Chinese?” asked a visitor to San 
Francisco. 

“ Because they have no patriotism,” 
was the response. “Ever hear of a 
Chinaman. striking ?” — L’Ailadelphia 
Ledger. 


Joun L. SULLIVAN is now starring in 
“The Colonial Belles.” It is notice- 
able that, despite rumors to the con- 
trary, the foxy old pugilist stays plural 
where women are concerned.—Aanta 
Constitution. 





A powder to be shaken into the shoes. Your 
feet feel swollen, nervous and damp, and get tired 
easily. If vou have aching feet, try Allen's Foot- 
Ease. It rests the feet and makes new or tight 
shoes easy. Cures aching, swollen, sweating feet, 
blisters and callous spots. Relieves Chilblains, 
corns and bunions of all pain and gives rest and 
eomfort. Try it to-day. Sold by all Druggists 
and Shoe Stores, 25¢. Don't acceptany substitute, 
Trial package FREE. Address, Allen 8S, Olmsted, 
Le Roy, N. Y. 


@ 20TH CENTURY LIMITED— 


USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


| 








Nilson - 


Yor guarantee of purity, 
see back \abel onevery bdille: 


Wats NM 


ADAM. 
Adam had no drug store on the corner he could walk to, 
Adam had no telephone, and no friends he could talk to, 
Adam had no gas jets in his house, nor meter humming, | 
And he had no house at all where people could be coming 


Adam had no relatives to come upon a visit — : | 
If you’d mentioned ‘‘visit’”? to him he’d have asked ‘* What is it?” 
But, he did not have you there that litthke word to mention, 

And he hadn’t any mail demanding his attention 


Adam never got a post card nor received a letter, 

Adam never called himself a creditor or debtor, 

Adam knew nobody who could take the time to write him, 
Adam thus missed politics and folk who fain would fight him. 





FOR -HIS. HEALTH. 


Mrs. Hamiasit.x— Mr, Boothby, I believe you were about to leave 
this house without paying what you owe me. 


Booruby, THE AcTrOR.— Madam, you wrong me. [ was merely 


intending to take a little stroll of five hundred miles or so. 


Do you get up tired and feel tired all day?) Try a 
tablespoonful of Abbott's Bitters in sweetened water 
before meals. At grocers or druggists. 


Adam had no enemies, he did not own an auto, 

Ifad no roads to ride upon at speeds which he ought not to 
Had no courts to fine him if he struck a gait unlawful, 

Had no breakfast food, nor buckwheat cake, nor even waffle. 


Adam had no servant woes to fill his life with trouble, 

Had no stuff to drown his woes and make his vision double, 
Ifad no clubs, or matinees, or books, or daily papers 

That would run his picture in when he cut foolish capers. 


Adam had no money and he had no place to spend it, 

Even if he’d had the coin he had no chance to lend it, 

Had no cash, or in his pockets he’d have had to hold it; 
Adam had no trousers to have pockets — there, we’ve told it! 


Adam did not have a thing that we have round us daily, 

Didn’t even know what day or month was passing gayly, 

Adam hadn’t any culture — was an ignoramus — 

Isn’t it quite wonderful that Adam is so famous? —Chicago Evening Post. 


18-HOUR TRAIN TO CHICAGO 
New York Central and Lake Shore. 
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The Prudential 
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THE PRUDENTIAL 


Insurance Company of America 
Incorporated as @ Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, President Home Office: NEWARK, N. J 
Write for Information of Policies. Dept P 











IF the one-button coat is coming, the ne- 
cessity for keeping that button sewed on is 


evident.—Philadelphia Ledger. 





BUNNER'S 


SHORT 
STORIES 


SHORT SIXES. 


Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns, Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A:-Story of Small Stories. Illus- 
trated. 


MADE IN FRANCE. 


French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life. Illustrated. 


4 tt 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, $5 00 
Per Volume, sia ” 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 

















THREE WOMEN. 





| Three women halted in the street 
And talked of this and talked of 
that, 
| Each said the others looked so sweet, 
Each praised the others’ new spring 
hat. 
| A coming auto honk-honked shrill; 
| One woman turned and ran straight 
back, 
Another forward; one stood still 
The auto stalled upon the track! 
Cleveland Plain Dealer 








THE STRONGEST “Biack Hanp” demands $10 from 

AND MOST ROBUST OF MEN AND Kast New York sick ; rate 
WOMEN OCCASIONALLY HEONE ist New York physic ian, Cut rates 
A PURE TONICAL STIMULANT. would seem to indicate that some of 
THE PURITY AND EXCELLENCE the apprentices of the gang have started 
OF }out on their own hook. Standard 


| Union. 


H U NT E R HELPFUL SUGGESTION. ; ‘ They enjoy today, as for years past, 
| the favor of those smokers who seek 


Mrs. Gooparr.—I aiways feel so . . : 
BALTIMORE | sorry for those poor shop girls; they’re quality, and who can recognize it. 


so overworked, you know. , 
| Mr. Gooparr.—Yes? You're so : GYPTIAN 
tender-hearted, dear, you must just ve | 

yearn to help them. } DE ITI ES 


Mrs. Goopart.— I do, indeed. 
eS et aes Mr. Goopartr.—Well, my dear, the : 
best way to help them is to keep away CIGARETTES 
from bargain sales.— Catholic Standard 
and Times. 





maintain an unchanged and unapproachable 
standard of excellence—the standard they 


first created and still alone uphold. 
INJURED PASSENGERS. 


Bacon.— | see the railroads of the No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 
United States, in the last eleven years, No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 
|| | have killed 82,244 persons and injured S. ANARGYROS, Mfr., 111 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
| | half a million more. 
EGBERT.—Wonder if that includes 
Gold atall Arst-classecafes and by jobbers =| those injured by the “ten-minutes-for- , ; 
ee cn at Senses Saline! Egyptian scenes-Grand Temple of Karnac from across the Nile 


Statesman. 
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CONFESSION. 


GENTLEMEN | He asked the opportunity | 


‘To incur a sure immunity, aT Ts 4 r JQ Wy ™~ 
NEATRESS, AND COMFORT | And promised then that nothing should I l ( / I< ] IR ( ) ( )» i b 

















WEAR THE IMPROVED be hid, 


So they heard his long confession, 

a s » r 1 TIYTPRWwWe ’ > Y ‘ 4 | 

Which was simply an expression PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 

Of regret for things that other people a Pepa ae eee 
did.—PAilade lphia Leds er. ) fil ” 


| 
GAR 7 THatr Vassar girl who succeeded in 


omg - the shot thirty feet the other 
THE RECOGNIZED STANDARDY (jay has won plaudits right. and left, 
WB The Name is | but the average man who is looking 


— ates. : | for a wife will prefer the girl who can | 
vali | put hot biscuits right over the home | 
plate.— Vashington Post. | 
fe pa nny His Own EXPERIENCE. 
| 
| “Have y ‘What Cz Be Done | 


you an 
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CLASP 'With a Chafing Dish’ ?” asked the | 
LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVERM =| Customer in the book shop. | A STORY WITHOUT WORDS. = fy Gordon I, Grant 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS “No, ma’am,” replied the haggard- | Photo Gelatine Print, 11 x8 in PRICE 25 CENTS, 
Py, Sample pair, Silk50e., Cotton ec. | looking clerk, who had attended a oibviiie 


Mail don receipt of price. 


| Welsh rabbit party the night before, 
“but I can tell you what should be 
done with a chafing dish.”— Catholic | | 


ALWAYS EASY Standard and Times. | 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS ANOMALOUS. 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, We call that “unspeakable” 


(For language has freaks) 


GEO. FROST CO. ,Makers 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 
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Branen Wanknoust: 20 beekman Street, ;X** Youk Of which with great unction EVOLUTION a’ — a RING. 
x ty Shef Clarke 
nen ee ane Sean Se eee ‘Most every one speaks Photo Gelatine Print, 1 x9 in PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
Se eine 4 -Philadelphia Ledger 
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tent only gives. high, glowing dur- o2\2 Mark ‘Twaln has been offered the Send 10 as. for Catalogue with over 60 Miniature Reproductions. 
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lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals |are some people in England who can 32 Union Square, N. ¥ assess tasavenen ae, 
hile cl ing th 25c 1 Ib b For sale by dr . i eo oe 

rap dealers. "Send. ic samp for sample to ‘seo appreciate our humor.— Detroit Free 
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Few tobaccos suit all tastes, 
The one that can, most justly, 
lay claim to that distinction— 
being an exquisite blend of 
choice flavors, is the famous 


LUCKY STRIKE 


Sliced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


Cured by a secret process—it 
does not bite the tongue. 
Burns well, gives a long, cool, 
sweet smoke, without waste. 


Pocket size, tin box, 10c. 


A DIFFERENT ‘THING. 

“Did I understand you to say that 
all rum-selling has been stopped in 
your town ?” 

“Not at all. 
strictly prohibited. 


and Times. 


I merely said it was 
Catholic Standard 


Hap Hts 
“Hold on! 
“You mustn’t undress on the steps!” 
The citizen about to enter his own 
domicile looked grieved. 
“But, Mis’her Offisher,” he remon 
strated, “I don’ wan’ anybody to hear 
me goin, an’ thish such a loud suit.” 


—Thiladelphia Ledger. 


Re ASONS. 


said the policeman. 


Meraruors persist. ‘The dark horse 
will continue to be talked about in 
politics long after automobiles have 
made the horse a. curiosity. 
ville Journal. 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen’'s 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, It is 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 

A positive relief for Prickly Heat, Chafing 
and Sunburn, and ail afilict of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration, en’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed fc s. Sample Free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. 3. 


Somer 

























FaraLt ADMISSION, 

“What other qualifications have you 
for the place ?”’ asked the merchant. 

“Well,” began the applicant, “ my 
friends tell me I have a contented dis- 
position, and—” 

“You won't do,” replied the mer- 
chant. “We want a man with a dis- 
contented disposition ; one that will 
hustle.” — Catholic Stan. and Times. 


Nor. 
PATIENCE 1 understand they are 
putting something in a piano, now, 
that kills the sound of the music. 
Patrrice.— Perhaps it’s a phono- 
graph. — Yonkers Statesman. 


LikkLy As 


ANOTHER great fiction writer is the 
man who cuts laudatory inscriptions 
on monuments.— Somerville Journal. 















An APOLOGY. 


You theenk, my frand, I am too slow’ 
‘Too dumba Dago man ; 

You theenk | nevva gona grow 
‘To gooda ’Merican ? 

I been here longa ’nough, you say, 
For learna som’thing, too ? 

My frand, you mak’ me deesa way; 
I gotta learn from you. 

I no be ’Mericana queeck 
An’ be da man I should, 

Onteell you show me how to speak 
Da langwadge pretta good. 

Oh, pleass, my frand, I justa do 
Da best I can. 

I no can say som’theeng to you 
But dat you say to me. 

You don’ta tal me many word 
For help me vera wal. 

You know da first I evva heard ? 
Ket eesa “ Gotohal.” 


Dat’s how, my frand, 1 am no queeck 
‘To be da man I should. 
You don’ta tal me how to speak 
Da langwadge pretty good. | 
Catholic Standard and Times. 
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BARNARD STEVENS 
COLUMBIA 


A Summer 


Necessity 


lor comfort and economy LITHO 
LIN Waterproofed Linen Collars 
and Cuffs are almost indispens- 
able, especially in warm weather, 
Wiped witha dampeloth they areas 
clean as when new, with the original 
whiteness, and never wilt, crack nor 










CORNBLL 


nr 


ANN ARBOR 


fray. Cuts show only a few of the 
Litholin styles, 
Collars 25c. 


If not at vour dealer end u tyle, 
fse and number wanted, with remitt- 


Cuffs 50c. 


WEST POINT 


ance, and we will mail to your address, | 
post-patd. Descriptive illustrated cata 

dogue of full line sent PREE on + | 
quest. 


THE FIBERLOID COMPANY 
2 Waverly Place, New York City 








You see, 


| 
| 


| 
ino doubt be pleased if he hears that the money kept Mabelle in cigarettes 
Washington Post. 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


y do drink, drinx Trims 





le ” 


“The peer I don’t envy, 

I'll give him his bow; 

I scorn not the peasant 
Though ever so low; 

But a club of good fellows, 
Like those that are here, 

And a bottle like this, 
Are my glory and cheer.”’ 


— Burns. 


rimble 
whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


ESTABLISHED 





A SUMMERICYCLE. 


A boat and a beach and a summer resort, 
A man and a maid and a moon; 

Soft and sweet nothings and then at the real 
Psychological moment a spoon. 

A whisper, a promise, and summer is o’er, 
And they part in hysteric despair 

(But neither returns in the following June, 


For fear that the other is there.) 


CHURCH.- 
longest in the world. 

GOTHAM. Gee! 
Yonkers Statesman. 


I see that Argentine has a 54-mile horse railway. 


Lippincotl’s Magazine. 


TERRIBLE ‘THOUGHT. 


It is the 


Thinking of holding on to a strap for 54 miles! — 


‘THe clergyman who returned that $1,000 wedding fee to the Coreys will 


for a week or two. 


‘THE HOMELY girl treasures the metal spoons and tongs that come with 


her rare boxes of chocolates. 


The pretty girl gets so many of them that she 


doesn’t save them.— Somerville Journal. 


Antidyspeptic 


= 


GoReon Crant— 


THE OMISSION. 


“The Hon. Thomas Rott is being criticised on all sides.” 


‘*Well, no, not at all 


He hasn’t been criticised on the inside as yet.” 


With men of affairs, Abbott's Bitters are the great 
tonic and aid to digestion. They are recommended 
by leading physicians. Al druggists. 


-BOKER’S BITTERS 








A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


GONE. 

NELL. — Yes, she said her husband 
married her for her beauty. What do 
you think of that? 

Betire.—Well, I think her husband 
must feel like a widower now. 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


A TRUE ArTIST. 

“T think you have made my chin 
too prominent in this picture,” said the 
lady. 

“Well, I have tried to make a speak- 
ing likeness,” replied the polite artist. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


STILL DREAMING. 
Dot_y.— Molly Wolcott told mea 
month ago that her new gown was 
going to be a dream. 
PoLLy.—Well, that is all it is so far. 
Her husband won't give her the money 
for it.—Somerville Journal. 


THe charge that ministers are mer- 
cenary is in no way sustained by the 
manner in which they are evading re- 
ceipt of a wedding fee likely to be of 
prodigal proportions. — Fila. Ledger. 


REcIPE for fruit cake that will keep 
a year: Let the young bride make it. 
— Somerville Journal. 











MOST 
DELICIOUS 


OF ALL 


CORDIALS 





Liqueur 


Marquee 


Géres Chartre 


ATARRAN 











LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 
Known as Chartreuse 
At first class Wine Merchants Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 


Batjer & Co, 45 Broadway, New York, N 
Sole Agents for United States 




















HER 

ELEVATOR 
up. 

Dear Op Lapy. 
going, bub ? 

ELEVATOR Boy (¢mpatiently ). 
Up! Up! Up! 

Drar Otp Lapy (indignantly ). 
You talk to me, bub, as if you thought 
I was a trained dog! — Lippincott’s 
Magazine. 


MAster’s VOICE. 


Boy. — Elevator going 


Which way is it 


Up! 


Ir 1s a mistake to suppose that be 
cause a boy is quiet, he is necessarily 
in mischief. He may be temporarily 
asleep.— Somerville Journal. 


BuSsYBODIES. 


“T never saw such a rubber-neck,” 
sneered Mrs. Gabbie. 
the doctor stopped at our house yes- 
terday she immediately wanted to know 
what was the matter.” 

“Yeu” replied Mrs. Naybor; “| 
wonder how she'd like the rest of us to 
be that curious about her. You know 
the doctor stopped at her house to 





day, too.” 

| ‘You don’t say? 
the matter there 2?” 
and Times. 


I wonder what's 
Catholic Standard 


THe DEEPER MEANING. 


The common swain his love may tell 





In pretty words, fair words and soft, 
| In words that oft serve others well 
And may be unavailing oft. 


| ‘The deeper love that they possess 
Whose souls are great, whose visions 
spread 
Beyond the bounds of commonness, 
Is told in words that are unsaid 
| Chicago Record- Herald 


WILLING To ‘TRY It. 

| “Well,” demanded the stern-visaged 
woman at the back door, “what do 
you want?” 

“Why,” replied the tramp. “T seen 
you ‘table board’ in dis 
| mornin’s paper 4 
| Well?” 

“Well, I Vought 
| givin’ out some samples.” 
Standard and Times. 


Evans 
Ale 


is constantly growing in popu 
lar favor as a Summer Beverage 
among the Great Army of Pleas 
ure Seekers, because it is 


advertised 


mebbe yer wuz 


Catholn 





Refreshing. 
Appetizing, Satisfying, 
Easy to Get, 
Easy toServe, Always Ready. 


It addsa zest toa Pienic lunch 
thatinsures the happiness and 
enjoyment of the occasion 


Knocking around won't hurt it 
Any Dealer will supply it 





ous Publications. 


And There is a Reason. 


least money. 


or address 





FL Word to Hodvertisers 


Substitutes are Dear at Any Price. 
Advertising in PUCK costs more than in other Humor- 


PUCK is the Best Humorous Publication in America, 
and the best is always the highest-priced. 
ask you to take our word for it. 


The Best is the Cheapest. 
Advertising in PUCK gives the largest returns for the 


Ask any Advertising Agency for rates or other information, 


ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 


We don’t 
We invite comparisons. 


PUCK, NEw YorK 
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There are bargain Shaving Soaps, but 
like other bargains, one gets just what 
one pays for—or less. ‘The standard, 

Shaving 


Williams Soap 


sells at a just figure and returns full 
value in purity, health and comfort. 


“The only kind that won’t smart or dry on the face.” 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere 
Send 4 cents in stamps fora Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake 
of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size (enough for 50 shaves) 


Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Department A, Glastonbury, Conn 





‘They were stored away in closets; 


INDISCREET. 


RACING REPORTER ( for yellow journal). The make-up 
man made a fierce break with my ‘Tips on the Races” in 
to-day’s paper 

lis COLLEAGUI Yes? What did he duo? 


they were crowded out of the 


‘The 


RACING REPORTER,—Oh, 


ran ‘em next to an editorial on 


Young Men” 


and he 
a Warning to 


sporting page 


Evils of Betting; 


WATER. 
it Famous.” 


SPRING 
Made 
Hiome and Office. 


BEAR 
lias 
in the 


GREAT 
“tts Purity 
Invaluable 


Foouish Win. 


Willie had so many marbles that he couldn’t count them all, 
Yet he yearned for others daily, winter, summer, spring and fail; 
they were scattered on the floor; 


He had marbles by the gallon, but he ke pt on wanting more 


He had marbles which he never would have use for in his play, 

Yet he kept on ‘buying others, merely piling them away; 

He could neither eat nor wear them, but it made him proud and glad 
Merely to possess more marbles than the boys around him had. 


What a fool was little Willie thus to be possessed of greed; 
What a fool is anybody craving things he does not need! 
Why should he with many millions want more millions for his own ? 
He in truth is but a foolish Willie who is larger grown. 
Chicago Record-Herala. 
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